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|THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 








WE ARE. ALL SET TO GO AGAIN' THIS IS YOUR VAULT-KEEPER USHERING YOU INTO THIS 
THIS INN Of IN/OO/rr. TH I S DEN OF DEVIL-WORSHIP ... 'N SHORT, THE VAULT OF 
COME PREPAREO, DON'T YOU’ ORUSILLA, MY HELP-MATE, HAS BEEN WAITING 
UP IN A COZY ROT-UPHOLSTEREO CASKET, PUSH ASIOE THE MAGGOTY BONES, THE 

CHILL PRODUCING TALE 





Neo studied the man. he noticeo 

NESS, HIS DIRTY, RAGGED CLOTHES, HIS GRIMY. SUNKEN 
CHEEKS. ..ANO HE SAW THE PAINFUL LOWLINESS IN THE 
WIPE, TEAR BRIMMED EYES - 


I AIN'T MEAN AND 
I DON'T PRAY TO THE 
irs JUST THAT I'M ALL 
AN' NOBODY LIKES ME JU 




YOU OON'T KNOW WHAT IT'S LIKE, 
NOT HAVIN' ANYONE NOT EVEN AN 
FHFUY TO TALK TO' IT'S AWFUL 
JUST PLAIN AWFUL f SO MANY 
TIMES I WISHEO TO OIE. 'CAUSE 
I FELT SO DOWNRIGHT MISERABLE ‘ 


ROGERS CHANGED ALL 
THAT.. AN' I WANT 
YOU TO KNOW THAT C 
I LOVE YOU BOTH ' ' 
I LOVE YOU LIKE YOU 
WERE MY OWN FLESMJ 
AN BLOOD ' 


Several weeks later it was necessary for neo to 
GO TO TOWN. JUST BEFORE STARTING HOMEWARO AGAIN. 
HE ENTEREO THE GENERAL STORE TO BUY SUPPLIES. A 
BUSY MURMERING BEGAN AS HE STRODE TO THE COUNTER— 


I MY NAME IS ROGERS. NEO ROGERS. 
'I'M NEW AROUND THESE PARTS. JUST 
GOT ME A PLACE UP THE MOUNTAIN. 

IF YOU OON'T MINO. I'O LIKE YOU TO. 
FILL THIS OROER' 





The clerk set about filling the oroer AS NED 


ABOUT HOSE* 
TELL ME WHAT*. 


\ WELL. WE HEAR TELL TOO GOT HIM 
/ ROUNO TOUR PLACE, WORK IN' f HE'S 
A BAD ONE .ROGERS? YOU OUGHTA BE 
CAREFUL f WHY, HE TALKS TO THE 
fr. DEWL.tvtH' ^ 


STOOD WAITING, FEELING VAGUELY UNCOMFORTABLE, 
KNOWING HE WAS THE SUBJECT OF THE WHISPERS.SUO- 
OENLY, SOMEONE STEPPED UP BEHINO HIM. TAPPED HIS 
SHOULDER. ... 


I'M JIM HANNIBAL. ME AN' THE BOYS 
WERE JUST TALKING. SEE IN' AS HOW 
YOU'RE NEW 'ROUND HERE. WE THOUGHT 
YOU OUGHT TO BE TOLD ABOUT OLO a 
MOSE' 


NOW, 1 AIN'T JUST SPOUTIN' TO 
HEAR MYSELF ? OLD MOSE'S GREAT 
GRANOOAO WAS ONE OF THE BIG 
LEADERS OF THAT PLACE? WHY, 
THEY HAO ALL SORTS OF EVILS' 
YOU ASK ANYONE' FT ■- — S/ 


BY JIMMINY, ALL YOU GOTTA DO IS 
LOOK AT OLO MOSE AN' YOU CAN 
SEE EVIL WRITTEN ALL OVER HIM* 
WHY. WE ALMOST STRUNG HIM UP 
ONCE. BUT THE LAW STEPPED IN, 
gi BROKE IT UP • JW 9 


W THATS R/SHT f\ 
\ YEARS AGO. PEOPLE 
USEO TO WORSHIP 
J IN THAT PLACE •./ 
£ THEY CALLED ON ^ 
THE OEVIL... THEY 
EVEN SACRIFICED 
JV^PEOPLE'^j 


OH, THAT* WHY, ^ 
I THOUGHT THAT 
WAS JUST A LOT 
OF BOY'S TALK? 
ALL ABOUT L 1 
BLACK fy 
CHURCH 'JeL 


THAT'S SO" 
ROGERS'/ 


AS HE STARTEO HOMEWARO, ANGER SMOULOEREO 


WELL, I APPRECIATE 
YOUR KINDNESS IN / 
TELLING ME ALL ' 
THIS, BUT MOSE HAS J 
BEEN JUST FINE ^ 
ABOUT EVERYTH**!’ 
I'LL JUOGE HIM ON 
HOW ME ACTS WITH J 


SURE, MOSE IS OUIET' TOWNS- 
FOLK WOULDN'T LET HIM COME 
NEAR, THATS WHY THERE AIN'T 
BEEN NO TROUBLE LATELY f BUT 
YOU BE CAREFUL.NR. ROGERS' 
ONE O' THESE DAYS HE'S LIABLE 
gziv to BUST LOOSE' n0k 


NED'S HEART AT THE SUPERSTITIOUS TOWNSPEOPLE WHO 
HAD SO UNJUSTLY WRONGED OLD MOSE' 


'SUCH NONSENSE? JUST 
•CAUSE HIS GREAT GRAND- 
DAD PSHAW ' BETTER 
7 GET HOME ' LOOKS^ 
L LIKE RAIN' 




finally reached F" 


... SURE IS A J 
SHAME? A MAN * 
* NEEDS HIS RIFLE 
IN THESE PARTS? 


<SORRY I'M LATE? I WAS TRYING > 
I.JTO BEAT THE RAIN. BUT I HIT A 
J RUT THAT JOLTED MY RIFLE OFF> 
, THE WAGON? IT MUST HAVE < 
STRUCK A ROCK. ..THE STOCK'S \ 
SPLIT' HAVE TO 6ET A NEWONEfJ 


NED? WHERE. 
HAVE YOU j 
BEEN? WE \ 
EXPECTED > 
YOU LONG ) 
AGO' J 


'ANYTHING’ 
WRONG. MR. 
ROGERS? . 


Huhrieoly.he ROSE AND OONNED 


A NOISE f 
SOMEONE'S 
FOOLIN' WITH 
«_THE BACK . 
i DOOR' I I 


PSHAW f WHAT AM 
I THINKING? ALL i 
CRAZY THOUGHTS' 
MOSE IS... WHAT'S 
L_ THAT'? 


That night in bed. ned tossed 

AND TURNED RESTLESSLY, HIS MINO 
FILLED WITH THE THINGS THE TOWN S- 
FOLK SAID- 


HIS ROBE. STEALTHILY HE PEEREO 
OVER THE BANNISTER... SOMEONE 
WAS THERE? 


IT'S HOSE' DAG BLAST IT? WHAT'S 
HE BEEN DOING OUT THIS TIME J 
f-v O' NIGHT? 


BLAST IT' ALL THOSE WORDS KEEP ON | 
AGITATING ...KEEPING ME AWAKE?1 KNOW 
MOSE ISN'T WICKED? STILL..HE MIGHT J 
HAVE A GRUDGE AGAINST EVERY- J 
BODY 


GOOO NIGHT, 


I'M REALLY SORRY IF I 


OH ...MR ROGERS' YOU. 


Imose' what 're 
YOU DOING? 
WHERE'VE YOU. 

VbEEN? 


YOU SURPPISED ME' 1..I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO WAKE YOU. I'M SORRY, 

I... I WAS JUST OUT ...FOR A WALK f i 
YES ? JUST A WALK' 


DISTURBED YOU, MR ROGERS' 

I OIDN T MEAN TO' WELL * 
WELL. I'LL GO TO BED NOW' 
GOOD NIGHT, MR. ROGERS?^ 




/ME?? WHY .. 

WHY, SURELY 
YOU DON'T THINK 
fta THAT 


The following afternoon, neo rogers had to go 
INTO TOWN. HE ARRIVED AT THE GENERAL STORE TO 
K GREETED BY UNUSUAL EXCITEMENT... 


MURDER, THAT'S WHAT' THERE'S X 
BEEN A KILLIN''*** SHERIFF JUST 
FOUND SILAS KEENE'S BODY DOWN NEAR 
THE CREEK ' WE FIGURE YOUMIGHTVj 
\ KNOW SOMETHIN' ABOUT IT'^^^QT 


YEAH'ASK 
. HIM'HE'LL 
.KNOW'^ 


ROGERS' IF YOU DON'T, 
MIND, WE GOT THINGS/ 
I TO TALK ABOUT f W- 


SURE? yOU WANT THE KILLER 
CAUGHT, DON'T YOU? YOU'RE THE 
ONLY ONE WHO CAN GIVE OLD MOSE 
AN ALIBI? AND IF YOU CAM'T ^ 
WE'RE GONNA 
LYNCH him' 


OLD-TIMERS HEREABOUTS KNOW 
HOW THEY USEO TO USE THE KNIFEf 
THIS WAS DONE THE SAME WAY > 
NOW WE WANT TO KNOW ABOUT^^ 

MOSE ' 

HOST 


NO, WE DON'T FIGURE YOU HAO ANY- 
THING TO DO WITH IT, BUT THE 
KILLIN' WAS DONE WITH A KNIFE? 
ANO THE THROAT WAS CUT JUST LIKE 
THEY USEO TO WHEN THEY SACRI- 
FICED REOPLE IN THAT DEVIL'S 
PLACE ' WE AIN'T FOUND THE KNIFE, 
BUT WE GOT A GOOD IDEA WHO 
HAS if j 


what?' LYNCH 
HIM? BUT... BUT 
£ YOU'RE NOT 
< CERTAIN...] 




WE'RE CERTAIN ENOUGH? WE 
GOT ALL THE PROOF WE NEED' 
WE JUST WANT TO HEAR YOU SAY 
THE WORD TO CLINCH IT? ^ 


YEAH' JUST SAY 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHERE HE WAS LAST 
* NIGHT... AND WE'LL 
STR/N6 HIM UR' 


MINO WHIRLEO AND SPUN IN A FRENZY OF CONSCIENCE, 
DUTY, JUSTICE ANO SAFETY' THEY PRESSED FORWARD 
EAGERLY, WAITING FOR HIS ANSWER ■■ WAITING... 


yeah' c'mon' 

ANSWER: 


OLD MOSE. ..OLD 
MOSE WAS WORK IN' 
* RIGHT WITH ME- 
ALL NIGHT 


WELL, ROGERS? * 
WHAT IS IT*? STOP 
STALLING ?J 







NO, NO' MOSE COULDN'T 
HAVE DONE IT' ME... HE < 
JUST WOULDN’T /but me 
010 LOOK GU/L TT.'MAVBl.. 
MAYBE THE TOWNSFOLK . 
fcARE R/6HT' 


The crowo suooenlv drew back. ME SAW THEIR SUR- 
PRISED, DISAPPOINTED FACES ANO, OFFERING FEEBLE APOL- 
UGIES ANO EXCUSES, ME BACKED FROM THE STORE. THE AIR 
CLEARED MIS MUDOLEO THOUGHTS SOMEWHAT AS HE 
LEAPEO ONTO THE WAGON ANO STARTED HOME . 


SURE? ME HATED PEOPLE 
FOR THE WAT THEY TREATED 
\ him.' ME WANTS REVENGE! 
| HE'D ' 


ANYBODY' AND- 
'AND BELLE'S ALL ALONE 
-1 W/TH HUB fry, — •f 


WHY DID I LIE? WHY 
DIDN'T I TELL THEM 
THE TRUTH .THAT 
MOSE WAS OUTLAST 
WWT...KILLIN6 ! ' 


HlS MIND SAW THE SIGNS OF BATTLE, 
AS ME RUSHED FROM ROOM TO ROOM. 
GROWING MORE PANICKY EACH MINUTE? 


Before the rollicking wagon 
CAME TO A FULL STOP. NED WAS ON 
THE PORCH, RACING INTO THE HOUSE- 


TME STALLION BURST FORWARO INTO 
A STEADY, FRANTIC GALLOP' 


HE WOULDN'T HURT HER' ME JUST 
COULON'T 'I’D KILL H/JWfHZ.. 

^GIdOaP'J 


f BELLE 9 ' BELLE.' 
WHERE ARE YOU? ? ^ 
v BELLE' JEW 


He CROUCHED 
OVER HER STILLj 
FORM, SHOCK ED. | 
FRIGHTENEO 
ANO BLAZING I 
MAO 'AND THEN 
HE SENSEO A I 
MOVEMENT IN I 
THE OOORWAY ' I 
HE SAW MOSE [ 
STANDING 
BREATHLESSLY I 
THERE, A WILD I 
LOOK IN HIS I 
EYES ' HE SAW I 
THE LONG, DEEP 1 
FINGERNAIL I 
SCRATCHES ON P 
MIS FACE, THE [ 
BLOOD ON HIS I 
HANDS. 


With a snarl of maniacal rage, he hurled himself 
AT THE OLD MAN ANO BORE HIM TO THE FLOOR? MIS 
FISTS WERE HAMMER-LIKE AS HE PUMMELED ANO 
RIPPED. POUNDED. BLOODIED ANO HACKEO WITH A 




He heard his wife moan. ouickly he was eesioc «r. 

CARRE SS IMG HER FACE AMO HAIR, PLEAD IN# WITH HER TO 



HEM, HEM' NEO LOST HIS MEAO AMO 
PUNCHEO MOSE IN THE NOSE ' YEP' MOSE 
WAS MAKING A NEW GUN STOCK FOR 
MR. ROGERS? HE WANTED NED TO BE 
SURPRISED' WELL... NED IMS SURPRISED 
TO FIND HE’D KILLED THE WRONG MAN ! 

YOU LIKED THIS TALE 
VAULT OF HOHAOA 
D IF YOU WONDERED 











Captain 6raoy and lieutenant morton waited until 


CONFIDENTLY INTO THE 

THE SIGHT 

WAS A GIRL LYIN6 ON ONE 
ON ANOTHER THERE WAS THE STILL .WHITISH 



The CAPTAIN APPROACHED THE ALL- 
BUT LIFELESS MAN ON THE BUNK 
WHO, WITH GREAT EFFORT, RAISED 
HIS ARM AND POINTED TO ALCCKER. 


They propped him up in the bunk 

AND REVIVED HIM SOMEWHAT WITH 
THE BRANOY. HIS 6LAZE0 EYES 
SOUGHT TO FOCUS ON THE 6IRL'S 
BODY IN THE OPPOSITE BUNK . . . 


The youn6 lieutenant moveo 
CLOSER TO EXAMINE TO MOTIONLESS 
BODY. ASHE DIO SO, THE MASK-LIKE 
FACE TWITCHED ... 


WAIT, SIR.' THE MAN'S ALIVE 1 
HE JUST OPENED HIS EYES' 


YOU'RE DYiN6X, 
MISTER.' WHAT’S 
HAPPENE D A 
f HERE 


The MAN SIGHED HEAVILY, TOOK A DEEP BREATH. HE 
SEEMED TO HAVE GAINED SOME STRENGTH. . . 


Marsha, 


. AND BILL AND LILLIAN THOMAS JOINEO ME ON 
THIS CRUISE TESTER OAY MORNING. BILL WAS TOBEMY 


MY NAME IS FOWLER. . . 
KIP FOWLER. WHERE...? 
& OH... YES. MARSHA... 
r Y-VOu’d BETTER LET 
ME TELL YOU ABOUT IT... 
L FROM THE BEGINN ING. . . 


HEY, KIP' FROM THE LOOK, 
OF THOSE CLOUDS WE'RE IN ' 
FOR A WHALE OF A STORM! j 


LET IT BLOW.BILL' THE 
’SEAWITCrf CAN WEATHER , 

AMrrHmef 



The storm was soon on us.* i had challenged the | 

ELEMENTS AND WE HAD THE WORKS THROWN AT USf GREAT/ 
JAGGEO FORKS OF LIGHTNING RIPPED THE BLACKNESS. . .) 
SHATTERING THUNDER BLASTED OUR EARDRUMS .* THE 
SEA HEAVEO ANO ROLLED AND TOSSED US ABOUT LIKE A } 
BOBBING Cl Hill ■■■p— 


OH, KIP, CAN'T WE 


MAKE PORT? 


There was no let-up in the 

STORM. THE GREATER PART OF THE 
AFTERNOON WENT BY BEFORE WE 
NOTKED THE SHAPES OF LANO FOR- 
MATIONS BEFORE US." 


The VIOLENT WAVES CARRIEO US l 
BY A NATURAL BREAKWATER OF REEFS] 
ANO INTO A CIRCLE OF CALM. 
THROUGH THE OVERCAST WE SAW 
A GLOOMY OLD CASTLE PERCHEO 
I HIGH ON THE ISLAND. . ■*' 


*1 CUT THE EN6INES. THE 'SEAWITCH 
t ORIFTED INTO A OUIET COVE WHERE ‘ 
WE DROPPEO ANCHOR AND WENT 
ASHORE. IT WAS THEN WE HEARD A 
HIGH-PITCHED WAILING SOUND. . ■"< 


BETTER HEAD FOR IT.' AT 
| LEAST WE'LL BE ABLE 
TO SIT-OUT THE STORM* 


THIS PLACE ^ 
GIVES ME THE 
CREEPS' ANO 
THAT SOUND... 


The eerie sound grew to an ear-splitting shriek\ 

AS WE NEAREO THE CASTLE. HUGE BLACK BATS ROSE AS 
A CLOUD FROM EVERYWHERE, RENTING THE AIR WITH ) 
THEIR CRIES.. ■“ \ 


We pushed open a heavy oak ooor ano oasheo 

INTO THE CASTLE. WHEN OUR EYES BECAME ACCUSTOMED 
TO THE DARKNESS WE SAW A BENT, WITHERED OLD MAN 
COMING TOWARD US. HE SPOKE, ANO HIS WORDS ECHOED 
HOLLOWLY IN THE ENORMOUS HALL.. .* 


’ Mrs/ THAT 's whereT HEAVENS' L ET's" 

THAT NOISE IS COMING^ GET OUT OF HEREj/ 


PLEASE FORGIVE US FOR 
BARGIN6 IN.. .THERE WERE 
SO MANY BATS OUTSIOE.. . 


TO HARROW ISLAND* 



"At length me took out mis match 

GRINNED EV1LY AND LOOKEO AT US.. ■* 


' His only reply mas a cackling 
LAUGH THAT SENT CHILLS THROUGH 
ME' ME FOLLOWED HIM TO A HUGE 
DINING HALL WHERE HE SERVED 
US AN EXCELLENT MEAL. BUT HE 
DID NOT EAT. HE SAT STUDYING E ACH 
OF US WITH HIS BEADY, GLITTERING 
t E YES. . ■ p -p JU’A'aYj ’S 


MY LITTLE PETS f < OF YOU.SIR? tO 
I SEE YOU ARE COLD) ALSO LIKE TO 
ANDPROBABLY ^ KNOW MORE 
I HUNGRY? MOULD I ABOUT THIS PLAO 
YOU CARE c OR I ... I*VE NEVER 
LjOMf FQQQ9 BEEN HERE 


Sometime later our host led us up a winding 

STONE STAIRWAY TO OUR ROOMS. THE AMBER 6L0W FROM 
MIS LANTERN FLICKERED WEAKLY ON THE WALLS. AND 
MARSHA CLUNG TQ ME ,.* 


Once in my room i fell asleep ouickly. i don't 

KNOW HOW LONG T SLEPT BUT I SUDDENLY WOKE HEARING | 
TERRIFYING CRIES? TWO VOICES. . .THE HOARSE YELL OF 
A MAN. THE SHRILL SCREAM OF A WOMAN..." J 


YOU'RE JUST TIRED ANO NERVOUS. 
HONEY? WE'LL GOTO SLEEPNOW 
ANO GET AN EARLY START IN T* 

^ MORNING-^MaM^^ 


NHA T TH ..? THAT'S BILL ' 
VOICE! AND LILLIAN'S f 


'Hurriedly i 


I COULO SEE SEVERAL OPEN EARTH- FILLED COFFINS? 
BILL AND LILLIAN. NOW SILENT, LAY STILL ANO WHITE 
ON THE STONE FLOOR. WHILE A SINISTER GROUP CLUS- 
TERED ABOUT THEM. DRAINING THEIR LIFE BLOOD? 

VANP/HES!: . EE v - _ . ~ 


ORE SSED.LIGHTEO THE LANTERN ON 
MY BUREAU. AND FOLLOWED THE SCREAMS DOWNSTAIRS. 
THEY LEO ME T C A RUSTED STEEL DOOR JUST OFF THE 
ENTRANCE HALL IT'S ANCIENT HINGES RASPEO DEFI- 
ANTLY AS I PULLED IT OPEN ANO STARED INTO The i 
OIMLY- LIT CELLAR BELOW. MY ENTIRE BEING WENT ] 

NUMB WITH HQRRQR, CV r H" IHTYT 



I THOUGHT ONLY OF MARSHA'S SAFETY ANO MY OWN 1 X 
RACED UF TO HER ROOM, BURST THROUGH THE DOOR/ 
HARROW WAS THERE BENDING OVER MARSHA, HIS LONG 
VAMPIRE FANGS NEAR HER PULSING THROAT? SHE 
' I SNATCHED UP A 


'Harrow whirled with 


STARTLED SOUEAL? I 

SMASHEO THE WOODEN CHAIR AG AINST A WALL, PICKEO UP 
A LENGTH OF ITS SPLINTERED LEG. . .A STAKE f AS THE 
AGEO VAMPIRE CAME LUNGING TOWARD ME.X^OROVE 
THE WOODEN STAKE PEEP INTO HIS HEART .* ' 


SHRANK BACK.UVID WITH FRIGHT 
CHAIR ‘ 


GET AWAY FROM HER* 


Together we ran frantically to 

THE BOAT.' SEVERAL BLOODTHIRSTY 
VAMPIRES REACHEO THE WATER'S 
E06E SECONDS AFTER X STARTED 
THE ENGINES ANDMAOE TOWARO THE 
COVE ENTRANCE...*’ 


MARSHA.I 'M SORRY ABOUT BILL AM), 
‘ I WAS TOO LATE TO HELP 


“I TURNED INSTINCTIVELY, THEN 1 
RECOILEO AS MARSHA CAME TOWARD 
ME WlTHLONG DROOLING FANGS ‘ 
BAREO. . . HER FLESH ASHEN, BLOOO- 


LILLIANj 

them' THEY'D already been _ 
BITTEN.' THAT... THAT MEANS 
THEY WERE INFECTED. . .(CHOKE) 
THEY'RE VAMPIRES MOY L ^ 

i KN0W . 


MARSHA! TOUT! A VAMPIRE f? 
HARROW. .. HE GOT TO YOU BEFORE 
X Kl LLEO HIM? _ ^ 


IT’S ALL RIGHT, DARLING. 


WE'RE SAFE NOW? 



TO BELIEVE THAT STORY, 
FOWLER? IT LOOKS LIKE 

MURDER TOME? 



CAPTAIN'S FACE HARDENED. THEIR HEAVY BRCATH- 
N DEATHLY SILENCE SOUNOED IN 
LAPPING DF THE WATER AGAINST THE 
OFF A SHUOOER, LIEUTENANT MORTON 





The lieutenant ouickly fashioned 

A STAKE FROM A DECK CHAIR. HE 
KNEELED BY THE GIRL, CLUTCHING THE 
STAKE IN HIS HAND... POISED ABOVE 



The hard- bitten captain blanched 

AS MORTON PLUNGED THE STAKE 
VICIOUSLY INTO MARSHA'S HEART [ 
IMMEDIATELY, HER FLESH WITHERED, 
TURNEO A GREYISH- GREEN.TOOK ON 
THE LOOK OFA LONG DEAD MUMMY 
THERE WAS A SUDOEN STENCH OF 



WANT TO BE 


LIK^TO HAVE A COUPLE OF 
RATHER P4LE COASTQUAfiDSUEN, JUST 
— “D ME THE TOP OF YOUR HEAD WITH 

>R BLOOD TYPE specified ano we'll 

CARE OF THE REST* KEH* ANYHOO- 
CBYP7- 
IT I’LL 
IN THE SECOND ISSUE 
MY MEW MAG, THE CBYPT OF 




A SPECIAL EDITORIAL 

THIS IS AN APPEAL FOR ACTION! 


THE PROBLEM: Comics are under fire horror 
and crime comics in particular. Due to the efforts of 
various "do-gooders" and "do-gooder" groups, a 
large segment of the public is being led to believe 
that certain comic magazines cause juvenile delin- 
quency. warp the minds of Americas youth, and 
affect the development of the personalities of those 
who read them! Among these "do-gooders' are a 
psychiatrist who has made a lucrative career of at- 
tacking comic magazines, certain publishing compa- 
nies who do not publish comics and who would 
benefit by their demise, many groups of adults who 
would like to blame their lack of ability as respon- 
sible parents on comic mags instead of bn them- 
selves. and various assorted headline hunters. These 
people are militant. They complain to local police 
officials, to local magazine retailers, to local whole- 
salers, and to their congressmen. They complain and 
complain and threaten and threaten. Eventually, 
everyone gets frightened The newsdealer gets 
frightened. He removes the books from display. The 
wholesaler gets frightened. He refuses shipments 
The congressmen get frightened ' November is 
coming! They start an investigation. This wave of 
hysteria has seriously threatened the very existence 
of the whole comic magazine industry 

WE BELIEVE. Your editors sincerely believe 
that the claim of these crusaders . that comics are 
bad for children is nonsense. If we, in the slight- 
est way, thought that horror comics, crime comics, 
or any other kind of comics were harmful to our 
readers, we would cease publishing them and direct 
our efforts toward something else! 

And were not alone in our belief. For example 
Dr David Abrahamsen, eminent criminologist, in 
his book, "Who Are The Guilty?" says, "Comic 
books do not lead to crime, although they have been 
widely blamed for it In my experience as a psy- 
chiatrist, I cannot remember having seen one boy 
or girl who has committed a crime, or who became 
neurotic or psychotic . because he or she read 
comic books." A group led by Dr. Fretla Kehm, 
Mental Health Chairman of the 111. Congress of the 
P T A., decided that living room violence has "a 
decided beneficial effect on young minds." Dr. Rob- 
ert H. Felix, director of the National Institute of 
Mental Health, said that horror comic books do not 
originate criminal behavior in children . . in a way, 
the horror comics may. do some good children 
may use fantasy, as stimulated by the "comics" as a 
means of working out natural feelings of aggres- 
siveness 


We also believe that a large portion of our total 
readership of horror and crime comics is made up of 
adults. We believe that those who oppose comics are 
a small minority. Yet this minority is causing che 
hysteria. The voice of the majority you who buy 
comics, read them, enjoy them, and are not harmed 
by them . has not been heard! 

WHAT YOU MUST DO: Unless you act now. 
the pressure from this minority may force comics 
from the American scene. It is members of this mi- 
nority who threaten the local retailers, who threaten 
the local wholesalers, who have sent letters to the 
Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
(now investigating the comic industry) 

IT IS TIME THAT THE MAJORITY’S VOICE 
BE HEARD! 

It is time that the Senate Subcommittee hears 
from YOU each and every one of you! 

If you agree that comics are harmless entertain- 
ment, write a letter or a postcard 
TODAY to 

The Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
United States Senate 
Washington 25. D C. 

and in your own words, tell them so. Make it a nice, 
polite letter! In the case of you younger readers, it 
would be more effective if you could get your par- 
ents to write for you, or perhaps add a P S. to your 
letter, as the Senate Subcommittee may not have 
much respect for the opinions of minors 

Of course, if you or your parents disagree with us, 
and believe that comics ARE bad, let your senti- 
ments be known on thar too! The important thing is 
that the Subcommittee hear from actual comic book 
readers and/or their parents, rather than from peo- 
le who never read a comic magazine in their lives, 
ut simply want to destroy them 

It is also important that your local newsdealer 
be encouraged to continue carrying, displaying, and 
selling all kinds of comics Speak to him. Have him 
speak to his wholesaler 

Wherever you can, let your voice and the voices 
of your parents be raised tn protest Over the cam- 
paign against comics 

But first right now please write that letter 
to ihe Senate Subcommittee 

Sincerely, 

Your grateful editors 
( for the whole E C. Gang ) 
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1' scribed in this ad— 319 all-different stamps— plus 
■ FREE "Midget Encyclopedia of Stamps.” In- 
_ elude, for free examination, your latest Bargain 
I Approvals. 


81 Willoughby 
Brooklyn 1 . N. 


W STAMPS 

ESSS^ 



HEN! iOU'LL ENJOY THIS ONE! BLOOD FLOWS N 
LIKE A TORRENT IN THIS 6RUESOME TALE ABOUT 


TWCY STOOP ENCIRCLING THE GORE- SPLATTERED PIT, SCAEAMIN6 AS FRENZIED OOC* SANK KNIFE -SHARP SPUR INTO 
SAVAGE OF FOMENT.. . © 




Unmindful of the shrieking of the bloodthirsty 

FIGHT fans, UNDER THE 6LARIN6 FLOODLIGHTS, THE CON- 
TESTANTS PECKED ANO GASHED UNTIL ONE TORN COCK 



Nearby, feux johnson puckered his troubled brow 

SYMPATHETICALLY SMOOTHING THE FEATHERS I 
OTHER PLUMP BIRDS. 



Not far away there wasanottcr 

PIT, AND IN IT, GOAOED BY THE SHRILL 
SHRIEKS Of A FRENZIEO AUOIENCE. 
TWO VICIOUS DOGS CIRCLED 


...ANO THE BLACK NIGHT WAS SHAT- 
TERED WITH RAUCOUS CHEERS AS ONE 
BEAST LUNOEO, RIPPED REO FLESH 
AND BLOOD- MATTED FUR FROM Htt 



Swiftly the stronger DOG sank his foam-wet fangs 

INTO THE OTHER'S THROAT, RIPPED IT OUT, AND THEN 
STOOD panting, sniffing at his 





The two new oogs were released into the pit. amid 
THE RENEWED BURSTS OF FRANTIC 6LEE, AARON AND 
TO THE CAGES, COUNTINUING THE 

I MONTHS NOW... 



f rou CALL THAT A livin'? LISTEN^ 
IF WE OUI^ALL OUR BUSINESS GOES' 
TO THE JOHNSONS f YOU THINK I , 

COULD STAND HAVIN’ THAT WITCH | 
LORD rr OVER ME? YOUKNOWSHE l 
JUST HAD HER WHOLE DUMP DONE J 
OVER? CAN WE AFFORO THATf^A 


^NO.WE CAN’T, 1 
f ’CAUSE I JUST 
SPENT THREE 
HUNORCD BUCKS 
ON A NEW 
REFRIGERATOR?. 



RIGHT? > 


'k NEW REFRIGERATOR? BEATRICE SCOTT 
WOULDN’T HAVE BOUGHT IT IF I HAON’T 
A- BEEN IN THE STORE JUST THEN? AND i 
YOU TALK ABOUT GIVIN’ UP THE COCK-/ 
FIGHTS? HMPF? OVER MY DEAD 1 
^BOOr, YOU WILL? r— 


X AU 

I ALL RIGHT? 

I I'LL GET 
’ YOU A NEW 
REFRIGERATOR, 
ONLY OUIT 
.houndin’ ME ? y 



In the next few nights, business got slower a no 

SLOWER AT THE JOHNSON PITS. AT LAST, ONLY A HANOFUL 
OF SPECTATORS STRA6GLE0 IN TO SEE THE BLOOO- 



FelIX WALKED THE OUARTER-MILE 
THE SCOTT’S WHERE THERE WAS 
CROWD TO SEE THE 





When the word got about town, the sporting 

POLK CAME IN DROVES, AND THEY GOT THEIR MONEY'S 
WORTH, TOO/ SIX GAMECOCKS, WITH LONG, RAZOR-SHARP 
BLADES CLAMPED ABOVE THEIR NATURAL SPURS, CUT 
ONE ANOTHER TO RIBBONS IN A MAD FLURRY OF BLOOD 
AND FEATHERS. . . 


Felix stood back with ula, who grinned and greed- 
ily COUNTED THE MONEY GAINED THROUGH THE ADMISSION 
GATE. , ■ 


AT LEAST I Y 
WOULDN'T BE \ 
FEE LIN' RATTYI 
INSIDE. ..SO / 
ASHAMEO OF/ 
.MYSELF/ 


No SOONER HAD BEATRICE LEFT THAN 
A SLV.SPfTEFUL SMILE SPREAD ACROSS 
LILA JOHNSON'S FACE.. ■ 


^YOU TRY 6IVIN' UP, 
lANO I'LL MAKE YOU 
FEEL HOPE THAN 
RATTY/ I'M GOIN'TO 
GET AHEAD OF BEA 
SCOTT... AND I'M GOIN 1 
SJO STAY AHEAD 


The following day; both women 

ACCIDENTLY MET AT BALOWYN'S 
ORESS SHOP. THEY 6LARED.BUT 
DION'T SPEAK... 


I WANT THE EXACT y THE SAME? 
SAME ORESS YOU JUST 1 WHY, YES 
.SOLD THAT WOMA N,/// MA'AM... OF 
— COURSE/ J 


IT'S THE LATEST FROmM 'LL TAKE 
PARIS, MRS. SCOTT/ / IT. JUST 
SIXTY DOLLARS IS ( CHARGE IT 
LITTLE ENOUGH TO \TOMYACCOUN 
PAY FOR A DRESS 
^LIKE THIS/ cfj&lfflf' 



SHOP-GIRL WADED THROUGH THE RACKS AND PICKEO 
THE IDENTICAL DRESS. TRIUMPHANTLY, LILA 



Meanwhile, bea scott was in the local 

TALKING WITH A GROUP 


.. . AND I D 
IT IF YOU GENTS WOULD 
TELL THE 
Ss^ FRIENDS/ 





That night the air was filled with an insane stmphont of screeching humans, ano howling, growling 

MUTES. HOT FLESH LITTERED THE SCARLET-SOAKED PIT. BEA SCOTT LISTENED TO THE VILE UPROAR WITH JOY 
IN HER HEART, BUT THE SOUNO ONLY MADE AARON SHUDDER WITH REVULSION ... 


Fha.HA? LET'S SEE THAT 
TRAMP ULA BEAT THIS' 


ri CAN’T STAND IT ANY-^ 
I MORE. BEA ' WHERE WILL I 
THIS HORRIBLE THING END? I 

Where will it end?.' A 



Tt’ll get bigger ano better, ^ 

AARON? YOU'LL GET CATS TOMORROW' 
BIG TOMCATS ' AND YOU'LL THROW 
THEM IN WITH THE DOGS? THEN WE LL 
ACTION ..WILDER, BLOOOIER 

JOHN- 



The fights were nearing an eno 

WHEN BEA HEARO A FAMILIAR VOICE. 
LILA, WEARING TtCNEWORESS, 
BREEZEO BY HER AS THOUGH SHE 
WERE NOT EVEN THERE... 


Lila STILL OIDN'T LOOK AT HE*. SHE 
MERELY DROPPED THE ADMISSION 
PRICE AT BEA SCOTT'S FEET ANO 
STROLL EO BLITHELY TOWARDS THE 
PIT. ■ ■ 


'roup 

JUST A 
MINUTE, 
.YOU? 


dear/ rrfe just the 
THING TO WEAR TO 
^ A DOGFIGHT f 




She purpled with rage, trembled violently, try- 



He held HER BACK AS L0N6 as he coulo, but she 
BROKE LOOSE, LOOKING FOR HER 


T HE SUDDENNESS OF SEA'S ATTACK DID NOT TAKE LILA 
SURPRISE f THE TWO WOMEN FLAILED AWAT AT EACH 
HUSBANDS FORCIBLY PULLED THEM 



Felix could feel th$ quivering of his wife's 

BODY, THE OMINOUS RING TO HER 


ME NT LATER, FELIX 



HEH.HEHf WELL . DOQGONEf THERE'S A 
COUPLE OF STRIKING BEAUTIES FOR 
YOU' Y'KNOW ..I HEAR THAT AARON AND 
FELIX, THOSE WOEBEGONE WIDOWERS, 
ARE RUNNING A HOME FOR POVERTY- 
STRICKEN PUPS ANO DECREPIT GAME- 
COCKS /AND NOW THAT THEY'VE NO 
WIVES TO HOUND THEM, THEY GO 
AROUND CROWING ALL OAY LONG' HEM' 
WELL, WHEN YOU GOTTA CROW, YOU 60TTA 






AND WE CAME UP WfTN . . . 


wood. 




Hi I 



NOW YOU SEARCH 
FOR IT/ 

BUT IF you CAN'T FIND PIRACY 

FT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND, YOU 
CAN SUBSCRIBE ! JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON ANO MAIL, TOSETHER 
WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES OF 
CENT ( THAT'S ONE BUCK, LAND- 
LUBBERS,'), TO: 


THE SEASICK EDITORS OF 

PIRACY 

ROOM lOb 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
N.Y.C. 12, N,Y. 

OKAY. BILGE RATS.' YOU SHAN&HAlEO Mg* 
L ENCLOSE *1.00 FOR THE NEXT EIGHT ISSUES 
OF PIRACY? 


NAME 

ADORESS . 
CITY 
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The gun bucked in his hand and Storch saw 
the old man slump to the ground in a spread- 
ing pool of blood. A sharp pain in his shoulder 
made Storch stagger backwards, a gasp of sur- 
prise escaping from his throat. His hand 
leaped to his shoulder: he winced in agony 
and saw the gory trickle spreading between his 
fingers and staining his palm. 

He'd been hit by a lucky shot. He had to get 
out of this frontier town before they strung 
him up for killing Quint Barlow. While he 
could still move he had to get as far away as 
possible . . . hide out till nightfall, then slip 
across the border to safety. 

Storch lunged across the dusty street, flung 
himself onto his mangy horse and brutally dug 
his spurs into the animal’s flesh. In a spume of 
dirt the grimy buildings were left behind . . . 
Storch clattered through the outskirts of Fen- 
tonville before the alarm had even been sound- 
ed and a posse could be organized. 

It would be a necktie party for sure, Storch 
thought grimly. Hanging on desperately with 
his good arm, he hunched far over the horse's 
shaggy mane and bit his lips to keep from cry- 
ing out. They hated him here on the plains . . . 
nobody 'd ever listen if he pleaded that Quint 
Barlow had slapped leather first. Ever since 
he’d slugged that Brindle boy these sodbusters 
had it in for him . . . shooting a man like Bar- 
low meant a boothill burial for a maverick 
. like Storch if they ever got their bloodsucking 
hands on him. That’s what they were, where 
a ranny like Storch was involved: ferocious 
bloodsuckers out to drain the life fluid from a 
man who had the guts to stand up to 'em! 

His strength was fading fast. The shoulder 
throbbed violently and spasms of nausea were 
welling up in his throat. He couldn’t stand an- 
other minute of this hurtling over the jagged 
terrain; he had to rest for awhile . . . had to 
hide in the fields long enough to pry the sting- 
• ing bullet from his tortured flesh. 


The long swath of waving grain was just 
what he needed. Stumbling painfully from the 
animal’s back, he scurried deep into the wheat 
field, crouching low so they couldn't spot him 
from the surrounding hills. With a grimace of 
pain, Storch sprawled headlong between the 
towering rows of grain. He’d be safe here till 
nightfall, then he'd be able to slither across the 
border. He'd just rest here for a moment . . . 
after he'd caught his breath he’d cut that 
cursed bullet from his flesh. 

How long he lay in groggy sleep he never 
discovered. He was shocked back to wakeful- 
ness by the eerie whirring sound that filled the 
plains. Glancing aloft, he saw that the sun had 
been obscured by an undulating cloud which 
moved onward with relentless fury. He sat up- 
right, his nerves tense and a fluttering of fear 
knotting his stomach. And then he saw what 
was hovering ominously overhead. 

The first thick wave of locusts descended on 
the field before he could scramble weakly to 
his feet. The swarm of insects settled, like a 
deadly pall over the stalks of grain: their slimy 
bodies clotted his hair and made his skin crawl 
in terror. He tried to shake them off ... to rise 
and run in horror . . . but they enveloped him 
like a living, writhing shroud. He screamed in 
fear . . . but already the sound of gnawing was 
enveloping his consciousness. They murder- 
ed everything in their path, Storch knew as he 
tried to squirm free . . . the grain blackened 
with their bodies and the ground became oozy 
with the gorging, rapacious creatures. 

Storch sank to the ground, and the locusts 
buried him in an instant. They slashed at his 
flesh as if he was a doomed stalk of wheat . . . 
a thousand stabs of agony made his body shud- 
der. The blood poured from his pierced flesh 
... his skin was torn loose by cruel pincers. 

Long before the cloud of bloodsuckers rose 
from the desolate field, in a whining, scraping 
crescendo, Storch’s bones had been picked 
dean. 




HEE.HEEf SO YOU'VE FINALLY REACHED THE HAUNT OF FEAR. EH ? WELL, 
HOF RIGHT INTO MY HUMBLE HUT. 'CAUSE I*VE REALLY 60T A HUNK OF BUNK BOIl 
FOR YOU IN THAT CRAZY CAULDRON OF mine/ m m mm hBOY? that stench? 
THE FUN/ GATOR WAS HERE. ..SEEMS THERE WERE SOME FLEAS LEFT OVER 
FROM U.K.'S PUTRID PIECE ABOUT THt POOCHES? MEET AN YHOW, PEOPLES 
THIS DELICIOUS OITTY TOOK SIX DEGENERATIONS or THE FAMOUS 
FRANKENSTEIN FAMILY to oevelop.so LET'S have a bit of ouiet 

WHILE I OPEN MY BI6 BLACK BOOK TO THE CHAPTERON BLOBS AND COM- 
MENCE THE WRETCHED STORY. AS TOLD BY OR. EMIL FRANKENSTEIN HIMSELF, 
CALLED. . . 


This MOSS-COVERED HEAP cloistejco 
IN WURTTEMBERG'S black forest is 
MY HOME, MY LABORATORY; AS IT HAS 
BEEN FOR THE FRANKENSTEIN FAMILY 
FOR SOME ONE HUNORED ANO FORTY 
YEARS. TRUE, IT IS BLEAK.. .YES, EVEN 
UNPLEASANT... BUT HERE WE HAVE HAD 
THE UTMOST SECLUSION OUR GREAT 
E * PE RIME NT HAS DEMANDED? . 






There would be no 

LABOREO ARDENTLY OVER THE INCUBATION OF THE 

BLOB OF MUCK ? HE WAS PAST THE 
FIRST NOTICED 


Prom then on the dedication to the development 
or THE SLOWLY WRITHING GELATINOUS MASS WAS 
HANDED DOWN FROM PARENT TOCHILO. THROUGH THE 


SO SLOWLY. EACH SUCCEEDING GENERA- 
TION WORKEO WITH UNTIRING EFFORTS TO NOURISH ANO 
CULTIVATE THE LIVING THING THAT NOW HAO EVOLVED 


START BY 
FRANKEN- 
OESCENDANT 


It WAS HIS SON WHO. IN IBEi.OCSlR- 
ING TO JUSTIFY HIS FATHER'S BELIEF 
THAT MAN CAN CREATE MAN.EVOLVEO 
THE THEORY THAT MANKINO OEVEL- 
FORMS OF 




FlLMY. JELLYISH ARMS AND LESS 
HAO FORMED WHEN MY FATHER 
ASSUMED THE RESPONSIBIL ITY. AND 
IT WAS HE WHO BROUGHT ABOUT THE 
GREATEST DEVELOPMENT. . THE 


0UT THOUGH MY FATHER'S Mr 
WAS GREAT ANO HIS HOPES HIGH. 
HE KNEW HE WOULD NOT LIVE TO 
SEE THE 


A MONTH LATER MY FATHER DIED 
ANO 1 AT ONCE TOOK UP WHERE HE 


I FULLY REALIZED THE IMMENSE IMPORTANCE' OF THE 
RESPONSIBILITY NOW RESTIN6 HEAVILY ON MY SHOULDERS, 
ANO OEEP INTO THE NIGHT I WOULD STUDY ANO PORE 


Before i passed my twenties i realized that 

THE FULL DEVELOPMENT TO A HUMAN BEING COULD 
ACHIEVED WITHIN THIRTY YEARS • 1 TOOK NOT EVEN 
ALL BUT A FEW HOURS A 



I WAS FIFTY 
YEARS OF AGE 
WHEN THAT 

ENORMOUSLY 
IMPORTANT 

DAY CAME I * * 4 I 

WAS AT LAST 
SATISFIED 
THAT WHAT 
SI* GENERA- 
TIONS HAD 
SACRIFICED 


It CAME FORTH. BAWLING LIKE ANY NEWBORN INFANT. 

SLIME? 


[Qflr> 





I JOTTED DOWN THE CHILD'S NEW NAME, WRAPPED 
THE DEAO INFANT IN A BLANKET AND LEFT THE HOS- 
PITAL. I BURIEO THE CHILD AS DECENTLY AS POS- 
SIBLE, THEN RETURNED HOME. THAT NIGHT,! AODED 


The nekt oat i brought the 

INFANT TO A HOSPITAL AT STUTT- 
TO ASK A DOCTOR'S ADVICE. 
TWO NURSES UNWITTINGLY 


I EASILY LOCATED THE NURSERY 
AND THE OEAD INFANT. IT WAS BUT 
THE WORK OF A FEW MOMENTS TO 
SWITCH THE BABIES. TO PUT THE 
IDENTIFICATION BRACELET OF THE 
DEAO CHILD ON THE ARM OF THE 
FRANKENSTEIN CHILD 



X COULO NOT ▼ WHAT 
HELP HEARING 1 RIGHT ( 
THE CAUSE OF \ HAVE 
TOUR DISPUTE... J YOU TO 
A YOUNG LADY, NO?J INTER- 
WELL, THEN, LET /FERE?. 
HER DECIDE. . /MM 



At THAT, HEINRICH YIELDED, AND 
UNDER THE PRETEXT OF SEEING 
THERE WOULO BE NO FIGHT, I WENT 
WITH THEN TO THE KOENING MANSION. 


IF THE GIRL IS AS LOVELY AS HER 
HOME, THEN I UNOERSTANO WHY *■ 
you're BOTH SO EAGER TO MARRY 
feVSPK. HER " • - 


InOEEO, LOUISA KOENING WAS LOVELY. 



FORGIVE ME, MISS KOENING... BUT X 
HAVE ONLY PREVENTED BLOOD SHEO 
BETWEEN THESE TWO FRIENDS OF 
YOURS BY CONVINCING 
THEM YOU COULO 
SETTLE THEIR „ 

ARGUMENT' 


/I KNOW WHAT 

rr is, sir.' i 

MAYAS WELL 
FACE IT NOW 
AS LATER.' A 



I REMAINED IN THE FOYER.WMILE HEIMHCH AND KARL WENT 
WITH HER INTO THE ORAWING ROOM. I COULO HEAR THE 
WELL-POISED YOUNG LADY GET RIGHT TO HEART OF THE 


X HEAR 0 KARL RIKER CHOICE ON THOSE WOROS. HE 



The front odor slammeo viciously behind him. for a 

WHILE I STOOD THERE IN THE 


When they returneo to where i stooo in the 



And so i was there the next week to hear the 

DUO ANNOUNCE THEiR ENGAGEMENT WHEN I MET 
LOUISA’S ARISTOCRATIC MOTHER ANO THE FAMILY'S 
OISTlNSUlSHEO FRIENDS, I REALIZED KARL WOULD NOT 
HAVE FIT IN / ' ~ ■■■■! 


But that happiness was not to be long-li 

MOMENT LATER, KARL RlKER PUSHED HIS WAT IN' 
WAS ORUNK ANO ANGRY 


KARL 


1 UNOERSTANO THAT 
YOU’RE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THIS GREAT A 
OCCASION, HERR ] 
► FRANKENSTEIN' / 


OH, I THINK YOUR DAUGHTER 
WOULD EVENTUALLY HAVE 
MADE THE SAME CHOICE? I'M 
GLAD TO BE ABLE TO SHARE 
A LITTLE OF THEIR HAPPI- 
k. NESS? 


Karl burst through the throng to face hein- 

RICH AND LOUISA' WITH A PROFANE EXPLETIVE HE 
RAISED HIS GUN TO FIRE' HEINRICH LEAPEO ' 


ME IMPACT OF HEINRICH'S BOOV JOLTED KARL. DIS- 


I'M GONNA KIU YOU. HEINRICH / 
YOU'LL NEVER HARRY LOUISA / 


^HEE, HEE' GOING .GOING, GUNK / \ 

THArS ALL LOUISA WAS. . . GOOEY, 1 
GOOEY SUNK.' kaRl wasn't 
' CHARGED WITH MURDER 'CAUSE ( 

NO BODt COULD PROVE THERE WAS 
ANYBODY/ HEE' HEINRICH WOUNO 
f UP IN A NUTHOUSE, ANO EMIL FRANKEN- 
STEIN IS IN A GRAVE NOW... ANOTHER | 
k GOO*EY GLOB OF GUNK? AS FOR ME.IVC 
GOT TO BE GUNK NOW, SO I ’LL SEE 
YOU AGAIN IN MY MAG, THE HAUNT < 
, OE FEAR/ TILL THEN. AWAY WE ] 

i r. 600/ ) 


LoUO.SHRILL SCREAMS ANO HOARSE SHOUTS EMANATED FROM THE MASS 
OF CONFUSED, FRIGHTENEO GUESTS' I SHOULDERED MY WAY THROUGH THEM 
TO FIND HEINRICH AND KARL BOTH STARING DUMBLY DOWN AT THE LIMP 
BODY OF LOUISA THAT RAPIDLY DETERIORATED INTO A GREENISH- BLACK 
BLOB OF VILE , STINKING OECAY' A HONORED. FIFTY YEARS WORK. .SHOT' 




FACTORY-TO-YOU COUPON OFFER SAVES 4» 


Motched Set 
1. Retractable Bell Pen 
with Mirode Write- 
Dry Ink, 2. Matching 
Fountain Pen, 1. Auto- 
matic Pencil . . . 
Complete with year 
Name in Golden let- 
ters on Each Piece! 


This Seniatianol Offer 
Void After 60 Days 


YOUR NAME HERE 




CAR BURNING OIL? 

Engineer’s Discovery Stops it Quick 

Without A Cent For Mechanical Repairs! 


K your car is using too much oil— if it is sluggish, hard 
to surf, slow on pickup, lacks pep and power— you are 
paying good money for oil that's hurtling up in your 
engine instead of providing lubrication Why? Because 
your engine is leaking- Friction has worn a gap between 
pistons arid cylinder wall Oil is pumping up inro the 
combustion chamber, fouling your motor with carbon. 
Gas rs e*plodmg down through this gap. going tp w aste 
JAVt $50 TO $1*0 REPAIR Bill 

Before you spenJ $30.00 to $150.00 for 
. wn engine overhaul, read how you can 6* 
^uYN. _JLf- that leaky engine yourself, in iust a few 
’ >x - minutes, without, buying a single new 

r. * ' pan. without even taking your engine 

tSSun [ r~ 1 ■ down; lfs- almost as easy as squeezing 
mi at t[ r .-=4l loothpasft or shaving cream out of a 
siuet — I], rube, thanks to the discovery of a new 

„ miracle substance called Power Seal. This 

v revolutionary, new compound combines 

the tkb'iijlint, qualities of Moly. the greasy'' wonder 
metal, with the leak-sealing properties of VermicOlicr rhe 
mineral product whose particles txpanj undei heat fup 


o iftn 


Just squeeze Power-Seal out ol rhe tube into yi 







....sattonal ir , „ 

tail -that had run for . ©3 MK> miles. Jav 
iniectiuo increased pep and power, icdatcd gas consumption, 

cur oil fcurmrjg nearly *03t . • a . 

Cyl. t tfl. 1 C,l. J Cyl. « Cyl. S Cyl. * 
II FORE Sill*. tt lb,. IMIbi »0 Iks. 10 lbs t#R Iks. 

after nlikt. mih. mms. usifc. usib. mike. 


over pistons, piston. rings arid cylinder walls as your engine 
runs and it will PLATE every surface with a smooch, shiny, 
metallic him tknr u gg'r.ronr of?’ No amount of pressure 
can scrape ir of? X© amount of hear can break ir down 
li rills the rracks. scratches and . scorings caused by engine 
. wear It closes rhe gap between warn piston rings and 
cylinders with an automatic self-expanding seal that stops 
oft 'pumping, stops gas blow-by and restores compression 
No more piston slapping, no more engine' knocks You 
ger mote power, speed, mileage 

This ger.ut'r.r pjptrng is self-lubricating too fur Moly. the 
greasy metal lubricant, reduces Iriction as nothing cite can' 

It is the only lubricant indestructible enough to be used 
in U- S. atomic energy plants and let engines Ir never 
drains down. -never leaves your engine dry Even after your 
. car has been standing for weeks, even in -coldest wtamer. 
you. can start it in 3 Rash, because the lubrication is in the 
metal itself. That s why you'll need amazingly little oil. 
you'll get hundrcds.evcn thousands pf more miles per quart. 

TRT II FREE! 

You don't risk a penny. Prove to yourscll that r — 
Power-Seal will make your car run like new Pui ii I** 5 ®" 
in your engine on 30 Jays' Free Trial. If you are not 1 ,7^.. *' 
gening better^ performance out of your car than you | 


REST INVESTMENT WE EVER MADE. UTS 0RIVER-0WNER 

simply inserted the POWER SEAL pei 


and 


made no "other repairs or adfustmems Compression reading* 
were taken before and after and showed a big improvement in 
both cars. As a result the engine gamed a I n more pick up 
and power which was especially' mncraMt c»n» hill*. What 
impressed us a*>M was the sjiarp reduction, m oil coftsuMpnon. 
In one cab. we've actually beer rising s quail a day and figure 
we base saved Ml .’0 ..n ml l-tie since rhe POWER SEAL 
was applied a month ago. Ih_rhe tether cab. aari consumption 
was cut practically in hall. We ha.ve jls«- been getting better 
gas mileage All m. all, POWER SEAL turned «ue tv be iu« 
about the best investment wq estt'thade It paid for itself in 
two weeks tod his been s 'em j money tor us ever since, to 
nothing of postponing the eosr nt maior ovcihauls il 
mo tea I money. -X«tiir Tuva 


would have ru 


N ) 


Simply send the coupon and voter P.iwefagesl ifligcnon will be 
sent to you at ante COD. plus postage and hiSWin* .puges 
re the postage and handling charges, simply enclose 


hall payment with the coupon h... 

Regular Size, onlv-Sa For g cylinder cars order the Jumbo 
Size. $7. 9V Power Seal is ojaw available poly by mail Hum ui 
Send the coupon -at jooce 


thought possible-if you have not stopped oil burn 
ang anJ have nut incteased gas mileage-return the I* 1 
empty tube and get your money back in full |, 4 , 

Power-Seal is absolutely harmless; ir cannot-hurt the gi*'<i 
finest car in any way. It can only preserve and pro I 
tea your motor | 


Retuler Sin Ik ( 


Mbs Sl/e. Ik t-eyl. < 


I 

i uu| 



j 

ir* -ill' to>i»2i*ei'<l »♦ pis sill 

i.- . J 

1114 CASTUfMO AVI.. TORONTO 10, ONTARIO -ADO SS CENTS. 


il Rend fsih. thee*. « 


GENUINE ANTI-MAGNETIC WATCHES 



NATURAL 

:olori 


I Direct-From- 
| Importer to You! 

Iyour choice 


, 7 98 

ANY Model f 


TAX PAID I 
• I 
VALUES TO| 

JJM»J 


&CH ONE BACKED BY THORESENS FAMOUS GURANTEE ! 


RUGGED, QUALITY CONSTRUCTION 
GIVES YOU ENDURING SERVICE! 



•si 


rnrnmmm 

M 





HEY, SUGAR. WHY SEE HERE, 
DON'T YOU QUIT THAT) [YOU BETTER 
HUMAN SKELETON J\ SHUT UP 
ANOOETA (OR I'LL. 

I REAL MANA* _ *4 . 


YOU'LL WHAT- i/OH, JOE, WHEN 
'YOU POOR CHUMP) ARE YOU GOING 
/TO GROW UP AND 
T^T) BE A MAN/ 


> LET'S SEE . 
THE REST OF 
yTHE’F AIR'V 


DOGGONE / I'M FED UP WITH 
BEING A WEAKLING— I'LL 
GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE 
BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT 
S. HE CAN DO FOR ME / 


GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS 
MUSCLES FAST/JUST 
WATCH MY SMOKE NOW ! 


fo-OH, JOE, YOU'RE^ 
V MORE THAN J 
/ATHAT-YOU'RE A 
I JjF~MA>t NOW/! 


ONE HAND IS AS \ 
GOOD AS TWO WHEN 
YOU'RE AN ATLAS / 
JTKCHAMP { 


[THERE GOES 
A THE BELL — 
/ JOE, YOU'RE 
^WOND ERFUL 


Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 

[AVE YOU «w Ich like Joe— obw. brighi ,yn. deer head. r..l , p rin* end 


• The Wo .Id', 
Perfectly De- 


The Insult T 
That Turned a L 

;humi 

p % t 

:hamp 


